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LOVE AND DOTY. 
[ CONTINUED: | 


MavemorseLie, 


J BEG you to do my son the 
honor of informing him, that you 


and now, allow me to make you 
also the tender of mine. If my 
experience can be of service to 
you, command it to the utmost, 
either in private or public consul- 
tations. Till now, I was con- 
vinced of your u:happy parents’ 
guilt ; but now I feel as strong- 
ly convinced of their innocence— 
for it appears to mean impossi- 
bility that any parents, but such 
as were exemplary in their own 
principles and lives, could have 
been blessed with a daughter 
whose sentiments and cenduct 
are an honour to her sex. 

““ Believe me, with the since- 
rest esteem, and most grateful re- 
; spect, 

Your faithful servant, 

« Victor Des Essars.” 











accept his proffered services :—= | 


Heaven bless you for this! ex- 
claimed Eugene, straining his fa- 
ther to his breast—Poor Constan- 
tia, how happy will this letter 
make her ! 


Constantia was indeed gratifi- 
ed by it: it gratified, as the Pre- 
sident well knew that it would, 
the virtuous ambition of her soul ; 
and having written to the son a 
polite acceptance of his offer, she 
sent the President a warm and 
grateful one of his, In conse. 
quence of this, she called on the 
latter, a few mornings after, and 
was ushered into an empty apart- 
ment. On the table lay a minia- 
ture picture of Eugene, in a sha- 
green case, and a lock of his hair 
beside it, as if it was going to be 
set with it as a present, perhaps, 
for his intended bride! Asick and 
painful feeling came across Con. 
stantia’s heart as she thought of 
this, and, taking up the pictare, 
she dropped a tear on it ; while, 
hurried away by an emotion 
which she had never before had 








‘an opportunity of indulging, she 
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pressed his resemblance by turns 
to her lips and heart. At this 
moment, the President, unseen 
and unheard, approached her ; 
but well aware what the object 
was, on which, unconscious that 
she was observed, she was lavish- 
ing such fond caresses, he cau- 
tiously and kindly withdrew 
again; and then making a great 
noice toannounce his re-approach, 
he gave Constantia time to dis- 
pel her tears, lay down the pic- 
ture, and prepare for the inter- 
view. 


© poor Eugene! thought the 
President, whu!e Constantia, in 
allthe bloom of ripened youth, 
turned round to meet him. The 
eye which he had before seen 
dimmed by grief, and bent to the 
earth by a painful and overwhelm- 
ing consciousness, or turning on 
hisa the cold chilling glance of 
pride and desperation, now beam- 
ed on him with all the fastre of 
ardent hope, snd grateful com- 
placency ; and the pae sank 
cheek of ear y and ceaseless sor- 


row, was now suffused with the 


brightest carnation, and rounded 
by tne hand of health, Few 
persons are fully aware of all their 
own motives of action. When 
the President offered his services 
to Constantia, he thought that 
his motives were wholly disin- 
terested ; but he deceived him- 
self. He was not aware that he 


—_— 








hoped, by making himself e par- 
ty in her cause, to acquire a right 
to be present at her interviews 
with his son ; and now that he 
beheld her in all the radiance of 
youth and beauty, he could not 
help saying within himself—« It 
is as well, perhaps, that their 
meetings will take place under 
the restraint of my presence.” 


During their conversation, he 
was called out of the room, and, 
before he returned to it again, his 
curiosity was excited, to know 
what use Constantia would make 
of his absence, and whether she 
would agzin caress the picture of 
Eugene. Accordingly he observ. 
ed her froma little window ina 
closet adjoining, and saw her not 
only again gaze on the picture, 
but steal a small lock of the hair 
beside it, which she carefully 
concealed in her bosom. 


Poor thing, thought the Pre- 
sident, as he re-entered the apart- 
ment, how tenderly and truly 
does she love him!—and yet she 
desired me to dictate her answer 
to his letter ! Noble-minded girl ! 
would that thy unfortunate pa- 
rents were alive, to glory in s 
child like thee ! 


The conferrence was short, but 
it left a pleasing impression of 
each on the mind of the other, 
But while Constantia felt rejoiced 


at being able to like the father of | 
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Eugene, the President was not at 
allgjrejoiced at seeing so much to 
admire in the daughter of d’An- 
glade ; and he dreaded her inereas- 
ed influence over kis son, when 
he should behold her more pow- 
erful than éver in the improved 
beauty of her appearance. But 
from that he had nothing to fear. 
Constantia, pale and woe-worn, 
was the object who had first in- 
terested and then captivated him, 
and therefore, though Eugene 
might rejvice in her heightened 
bloom, and increased animation, 
as proofs of her recovered happi- 
ness, Constantia 'ouking as ste 
did when he first s»w her, would 
have been an object more dange- 
rows to him, than as she now ap- 
peared. But whether her cheek 
was pale or glowing, her eye 
bright or tearful, was a matter of 
indifference ; Constantia was still 
herself, the innocent sufferer from 





a father’s wrongs—the intelligent 
companion—the pious chiid—the | 
active friend, and the noble mind- | 
ed virtuous woman, whose con- | 
duct had been suchas to wring | 
even from the prejudiced heart of 
his father the warimest tribute of 
admiration. 

"At ki ngth, in presente of the | 
presilent, Constantia and Eugene | 
hai their first meeting on busi- 
ness, and Eugene had prepared a 
friendly but reserved welcome 
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and congratulation, with which 


he meant te address her; while 
Constantia had intended to be 
very fcivil, but rather distent. 
But the heart laughs at set forn s, 
and scorns a!! dictates but its owa 
—as soonas they beheld each 
other, the studied speech was for- 
gotten, the studied manner laid 
aside. Eugene said nothing, Lut 
imprinted a long kiss on her hand, 
while Constantia, fuil of emotion, 
forgot in her confusion that it was 
she who was arrived, ard not Fu- 
gene, and in faltering accents toid 
him he was welcome to Paris. 


The President meanwhile look- 
ed very grave, and began to repent 
that he had ailowed Kugene to 
be her advocate, but his good feel- 
ings at length conquered his weak 
ones, and in an hour’s time Con- 
stantia was able to state her case 
with some clearness, and Eugene 
to answer so as to be understood. 
But Eugene discovered at length, 
after several conferrences, that he 
was too much taken up with the 
charms of his client to do justice 
to her cause : he also found, that, 
as an engaged man, he could net 
ailow himseif 
»pportunitics of being 
with a women to whom every 
f nis soul wes devoted. 


with strict honou 


so many 


faculty o 
- 'f Teontinue to see her thus, 
cried Eugene, I can never marry 
Julia de Immefiately, 
therefore, he beceed leave to asso 
ciate a young counsellor of his ag- 


Sade.” 
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quaintance to his labors ; and re- | 
serving his own strength for the | 


time of the trial, he delegated to 


his friend the dear but dangerous | 


occupation of meeting Constan- 
tia, and receiving her information 
and instructions—while he allow- 
ed himself to join the consulta- 
tions only when his presence was 
absolutely necessary. Bat it was 
not in his power to keep this re- 
solution as he at first intended ; 
he soon thought his presence ne- 
cessary much oftener than it was, 
and even if love had allowed him 
to absent himself, jealousy would 
not ; for it was not long before he 
discovered, that while endeavour- 
ing to preserve himself from dan- 
ger, he had unconsciously insured 
it to his friend, who was young, 
noble, rich, and amiable; and 
whose father might not, perhaps, 
have any insurmountable objec. 
tion to an alliance with Constan- 
tia, when her parerits’ innocence 
was made known to the world. 


Still, in spite of jealousy, in 
spite of every thing, Eugene was 
happy while he saw and heard 
Constantia, for he soon was con. 
vinced that, tnough Coulanges 
loved her, she regarded him with 
perfect indifference ; while, tho’ 
she rarely spoke to him, and never 
looked at him except when his 
eyes were averted, his penetra- 
tion, quickened by love, told him 


that Constantia’s heart sympat hi- ! 











zed in some degree with his. At 
length the time appointed for the 
trial arrived, and all Paris inter- 
ested itself inthe event. One of 
the principal witnesses, who had 
voluntarily waited on Constantia, 
and came forward to prove the 
gnilt of Gagnard and Belestre, 
was l’abbe de Fontpierre, a mam 
who had once belonged to the as. 
seciation of thieves of which Be. 
lestre was a member ; and he de. 
clared himself, at the same time, 
to be the author of the anony- 
mous letter to Constantia, and of 
the other letters of a similar na- 
ture which had been received by 
the countess de Montgommery 
and others ; letters generously de. 
signed by him to rescue the name 
of the innocent from undeserved | 
calumny, and lead to the discove. 
ry of guilt. 


Happy would it be for society, 
ifall writers of anonymous letters 
were actuated by motives as pure 
and honorable as those of this re- 
pentant sinner! But, for the 
most part, the pen of the anony- 
mous letter-writer is held by «8 
hand that would, but for the fear 
ofthe law, delight to wield the 
stiletto of the assassin ; forin his 
heart Turk feelings the most terri. 
ble and depraved, while he cruel-- 
ly calumniates the unoffending 
innocent, by accusing then, éi- 
ther to themselves or others, of 
crimes the most abhorrent to 
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their natures, and pores over his 
baleful manuscript with the grin 
of a fiend, as he thinks that he is 
about to impel a poisoned arrow 
into the breast of those who ne- 
ver perhaps even in thought of- 
fended him. 


But to return to the abbe de 
Fontpierre ; who, having declar- 
ed thatafter the death of d’An- 
glade his conscience reproached 
him with being privy to so enor- 
mous a crime, that he 
knew Belestre had obtained from 
Gagnard impressions of the count’s 
keys, in wax, by which means 
he had others made that opened 
the locks. He said, that being, 
soon after the condemnation of 
the marquis d’Anglade, in a room 
adjoining the one where Belestre 
and Gagnard were drinking to- 
gether, he heard the former say 
to the latter—Conie, my friend, 
fet us enjoy ourselves, while this 
fine fellow, this marquis d’An- 
glade, is at the galleys! To 
which Gagnard replied, witha 
sigh—Poor man! I cannot help 
being sorry for him; he was 8 
good kind of man, and was al- 
ways very civil and obliging tq 
me. On which Belestre exclaim- 
ed with a laugh—Sorry ! what, 
sorry for a man who has secured 
us from suspicion, and made our 
fortunes! It would be tedious 
and unnecessary to repeat any 


swore 
































these two wretches, and related 
by Fontpierre ; I shall only say, 
that every word of it served to 
confirm the innocence of d’An- 
glade, and the guilt of the pri- 
soners. 





The next witness, De la Com- 
ble, deposed that Belestre had 
shown her great sums of money, 
and a beautiful pearl necklace ; 
and whenshe asked him how 
such richesand such pearls came 
into his possession, he answered, 
that he had won them at play. 
These, and many other circum- 
stances related by this woman, 
confirmed his guilt beyond a 
doubt ; besides, in his pocket was 
found the Dutch gazette, which 
led Gonstantia to Rotterdam, and 
in which, no doubt, he had him- 
self caused to be inserted, that the 
men who had committed the 
robbery for which the marquis 
d’Anglade had been condemned, 
had been executed in Holland, 
for another crime; hoping, pro- 
bably, by this means to stop all 
further enquiry on the subject, 
should any of his confederates, in 
process of time, be induced to in- 
form against him for the mani- 
fold atrocities he had committed. 
A letter from Gagnard was also 
found upon him, giving him no- 
tice of the reports which had 
been spread through Paris by 
means of the anonymous letters, 
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more of the conversation held by 


and desiring him to contrive some 
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method to quiet or get rid of the 
abbe Fontpierre, There was 
other evidence as strong ayuin: 
these abanioned men as wiat 
have already detailed, but I shail 
not trouble my readers with ite 
suffice, that the evidence agiinst 
the prisoners appeared so conclu. 
sive, that they were condeinned 
to death, and these two wretches 
terminated their existence on the 
caffold. 


(To be Continued. ) 
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THE ADVOCATE. 
No. 4. 


Wer T reflect on the super. 
fluous members of the law, and 
see them assemble together, and 
behold such white-headed vete- 
rans amongst them, I thick by 
their nuinders ard looks that 
they appear more like warriors, 
intended tu put an end to the ex- 
istence of mortals, than of ap- 
peasing theirdispntes. This pro. 
digious secicty of men may be 
divided int» four classes. Unde: 
the first class, xre comprehended 
the comb lawyers, or counsellors ; 
whe have the lock jaw, or are 
tong ie-tie’ mntil it is liberated by 
afee; and tien they deal out 
words by the imeasure, and speak 
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| of justice, 








| xccording as they are paid. The 
_ second are the litigious, or quar- 


| relome, who are not as yet ad- 


mitted into the csansellorship ; 
- ho show themstivesat the Hall 
every day, with their hair queued, 


and generally a clean fice, and 


appear in readine+,as they do 
not know what sirifes ond dis- 
putes may arise. The third class 
are the petti-foygers, or stragglers, 
who make their appearance only 
in a justice’s court, and make as 
much bustle in a two-penny cause 
as would set a whole nation in 
arms. ‘The fourth class are the 
students, who are young lads, 
whose parents design they should 
study the laws of the county, 
Chey enter an office, nestle about 
five or six months, get a few law 
phrases, and then they are quali- 
fied to enter the eompany of la- 
dies, to exhibit some of their law 
terms, and to make them believe 
they are great pr<ficients in the 
profession. After obtaining this 
| smattering knowledge, they visit 
| the theatre oftener than the H:'I, 
and are seen in a'! parties and 
pat’ ¢ assemblies, except a court 
They resd more no- 








vels, plays, and romances, than 
pages in Blackstone, and «ecquire 
some knowledge of every other 
profession but their own. 
they spend their usual term of 
time as students, and enter into 
the practice, with as much real 





knowledge of the law, as a man 
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that never saw anoffice. Hence 
they engage inthe cause of cli- 
ents, who are so unlucky as to 
have any thing to do with the 
law or lawyers. and their suits are 
continued on until they have 
spent the last sixpenee, and when 
their suits are closed, they are as 
far advanced towards justice, as 
when they commenced. As this 
page seems to have room for some- 
thing more, and as my dream co- 
incides with the subject, I shall 
not hesitate to insert it. 


As I went to bed last night, 
after coming home from a court 
of justice, where a couple of law- 
yers were earnestly engaged in the 
cause of their clients, I fell into 
asort of reverie, concerning the 
fate of lawyers in the other 
world, which, as I fell alsep, pro- 
duced the following dream :— 
Methought I was conveyed into 
a large hall, where all the law- 
yers of the universe were assem- 
bied together, to receive their fi- 
nal sertence. The judge, whose 
mame was Justice, had a grave 
aspect, dignified countenance, and 
a thundering voice. The first 
that was arraigned at the bar, 
was asked how many times he 
had been engaged by clients, on 
the wrong side of the cause ? He 
modestly replied —Only t wothou- 
tand times. The keeper on the 
Jeft hand was commanded to 
take him, and convey him to his 








destined place of punishment, and 
as I was anxious to see the me- 
thed of transporting lawyers to 
their place of punishment, I step- 
ped aside with the keeper, and 
beheld a chariot, drawn by a pair 
of vultures, wherein he was pla- 
ced,and by the speed of their 
movement, he soon disappeared, 
I then returned, and beheld a mos 
dest looking lawyer (no common 
sight, indeed) before the bar, and 
the same question was also put to 
him ; and his reply was, that he 
never undertook to defend the 
wrong side of the case, “ and, 
continued he, “ I have always 
been anxious to appcase the di « 
putes of my _ fellow-creatures, 
without having recourse to the 
law.” The keeper on the right 
hand was commanded to take 
him, and conduct him to a place 
of happiness ; and as I was mus. 
ing, I saw a chariot, drawn by a 
pair of snails, wherein the lawyer 
was placed. I was a little vexed 
to see his studs move so slow, as 
I thought he deserved a speedier 
conveyance to heaven; and, a 
little piqued at seeing the old 
saying so fuliy realized, I caught 
up a stick to drive them on, and 
asl struck at them, my fist came 
in contact with the bed post, and 
I awaked. 
R. 
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HORRID TALE. 
(CONCLUBED.) 


_ now took this peremp- 
tory recusant, and stripping him 
of his upper garments, laid him 


on the rack ;a surgeon was called | 


in, who kept his fingers on his 
pulse; and the executioners were 
directed to begin their tortures ; 
they had given him one severe 
stretch by ligatures fixed to his 
extremities, and passed over an 
axle, which was turned by a 
Windless ; the strain upon his mus- 
cles and juints by the action of 
this infernal engine, was dreadful, 
an! nature spoke her sufferings by 
a horrid crash in every limb ; the 
éveat started in large drops upon 
his face and bosom, yet the man 
v.- firm amidst the agonies of 
ti:- puree not &@ groan esca- 
ped,and the fiend who was super- 
sera of the hellish work, 
declared they might increase his 


. ' 
t rue ; 


upon the next tug, for 


| 
! 
1 
that ais pulse nad not varied a i 
I sé If you are willing,’’ says he 
! 
{| 
1° 
Vt 


Stroke, nor abated of its strength 
in the omailtest degree, 


rut 


he tormertors had now be- 
gan a second operation with more 


¥ olence than the former, which 


‘.vilish ingenuity had con" 
very so as to extort acu- 
rei the application of 


yarts that had not 
ul! share of the first 


| 





fainted on the rack. 


| delegates of hell, 
the devil, make ready your engine 


agony ; when suddenly a monk 
rushed into the chamber, and 
called out to the judges to desist 
from torturing that innocent man, 


'and take the confession of the 


murderer from his own lips, 
Upon a signal from the jndges 
the executioners let go the engine 
at once, and the joints snapped 
audibly into their sockets with the 
elasticity ofa bow. Naturesunk 
under the revulsion, and Dun Juan 
The monk 
immediately, with a loud voice, 
exclaimed—* Inhuman wretches, 
and agents of 


for the guilty, and take of your 
blcody. hands from the innocent, 
for behold! (and so saying he 
threw back his cowl) behold the 
father and murderer of Josepha!” 


The whole assembly started 
with astonishment ; the judges 


‘stood aghast, and even the da- 


1 mons of torture rolled their eye- 


| ballson the monk with horror 
| and dismay. 


‘i the vilest criminal ever s 


to the judges, “* to receive my 
confession, whiist your turmen- 
tors are preparing their rack “Tor 
iretched 


I upon it, hear me! [f mot, set 


} petites 


i| your engine to work without fur- 
|| therenquiry, and giut your ap- 
! with human agonies, 
| which once in your livee you 
| may now inflict with justice.” 
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“ Proce d,” said the senior 
judge. ‘ That guiltless sufferer, 
wo now hes insensible before 
my eyes,’’ said the monk, * isthe 
son of an excellent father, who 

as once my dearest friend. He 
was confided to my charge, be. 
ing then an infant, and my friend 
followed his fortunes to our set- 
tlementsin the Brazils. He re- 
sided there twenty years, without 
visiting ‘ortugal once in the 
time; he remitted to me many 
sums of money on his son’s ac- 
At this time a hellish 
thought arose in my mind, which 
the distressof my affairs anda 


count. 


passion for extravagance inspired, 
of converting the property of my 
charge to my own account. I 
imparted these suggestions to my 
unhappy wife, who is now at 
her account : let me do her justice 
to confess she withstood them 
firmly for a time; still fortune 
frowned upon me, and I was 
sinking in my creditevery hour; 
ruin stared me in the face, and 
nothing stood between me and 
immediate disgrace, but this infa- 
mous expedient. 


“<< At last persuasion, menaces, 
and the impending pressure of ne- 
cessity conquered her virtue, and 
she acceded tothe fraud. We 
agreed to adopt the infant as the 
orphan son ef a distant relation 
of our own name. I maintained 
& correspondence with his father, 








pretending to be written by his 
son, and I supported my family 
in a splendid extravagance by the 
assignments I received from the 
Brazils. Atlength the father of 
Don Juan died, and by will be- 
queathed his fortune to mein fai- 
lure of his son and his heirs. I 
had already advanced so far in guilt 
that the temptation of this contin- 
gency met no resistance in my 
min, and I determined upon re- 
moving this bar to my ambition, 
and proposed to my wife to secure 
the prize, that fortune had hung 
within our reach, by the assassin- 
She revolted 
from the idea with horror, and for 


ation of the heir. 


some time her thoughts remained 
in so disturbed a state, that I did 
not think it prudent to renew the 
attack. After some time the agent 
of the deceased arrived in Lisbon, 
from the Brazils, and as he was 
privy to my correspondence, it be- 
came neceszary for me to discover 
to Don Juan who he was, and al. 
<0 what fortune he was entitled 
to. In this crisis, threatened 
with shame and detection on ene 
hand, and tempted by avarice, 
pride, and the devil on the other, 
I won over my reluctant wife tc 
a participation of my crime, and 
we mixed that dose with poison, 
which we believed was intended 
for Don Juan, but which in fact, 
was destined for our only child. 
She took it—heaven discharged 
its vengeance on our heads, and 
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we saw our daughter expire in 
agonies before our eyes, with the 
bitter aggravation of a double 
murder, Are there any 
words in language to express our 
lamentations? Are there tortures 
in the reach of even your inyen- 
tion to compare with those we 
felt? Wonderful were the strug- 
les of naturein the heart of our 
expiring child : She bewailed us 3 
she consoled, nay, she even for. 
gave us, To Don Juan we made 
immediate confession of our guilt, 
and conjured him to inflict that 
punishment upon us, which jus- 





| on him, ghastly with terror, and 

as he stretched out his mangled 

limbs at life’s last gasp—“ Accur- 
' Sed monsters,” he exclaimed, 
| “may God requite his murder on 
; your souls at the great day of 
| judgment! His blood be on your 
heads, ministers of darkness} 
For me, if heavenly vengeance ig 
not yet appeased by my contri- 
tion’ inthe micst of flames my 
aggrieved soul will find some con- 
| solation jn the thought, that you 
partake its torments,” 





Having uttered this in a voice 
| scarce human, he plunged a knife 





tice demanded and our crimes de- } 
Served. It wasin this dreadful |! 


moment that our daughter, with ; 
her last breath, by the most so- 
lemn adjurations exacted and ob- 


tained a promise from Don Juan 3 
not to expose her parents to a pub- I} 


lic execution by disclosing what 
had passed. Alas! Alas! we see 
too plainly how he kept his word. 
Behold, he dies a martyr to ho- 
nour! your infernal tortures have 
destroyed him.” — 


No sooner had the monk pro- | 


nounced these words ina loud ! 
and furious tune, than the wretch. 
ed Don Juan drew a sigh; a se- 
eond would have followed, but 
heaven no longer could tolerate 
the azonies of innocence, and 
stopped his heart for ever. 


to his heart, and whilst his blood 
: spouted upon the pavement, drop- 
| ped dead on the body of Don Ju. 
an, and expired without a groan. 


eae 





NOTICE, 


The gentleman lawyer, who 
was engaged in a scuffle withs 
sweep on Wednesday last, in 
Fair street, is informed, without 
] further ceremony, that if he does 
| not bring back the said sweep’s 
scraper, on or before Tuesday the 





:: Oth inst. his name shall be made 


public, by 
Purip Jim, 
Sweep-Master, No. §. 


N. B. No questions asked, pro- 
vided the delinguent makes his 
appearance previous ta the givep 








The monk had fixed his eyes up- 


time, 
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FOR THE VISITOR. 


COMMUNICATION, 


Iuap the pleasure the other 
day of visiting Mr. Picket’s 
school, and I was astonished at 
the rapid progress of his pupils, 
and at his method of instilling 
ideas into the juvenile mind. It 
is evident, from the method of 
his educating youth, by associat- 
ing swall words with large ones, 
that the pupil receives a more 
lasting impression, than any other 
method which can be devised. 
His expositor, with its references 
at the botrom of the page, to give 
the schoiar the true definition of 
hard word:, is undoubtedly the 
best book extant, to forward 
youth—and I will give my rea. 
sons whp it is so.—A4s I do not 
wish to advance any ideas but 
what will stand the test of logic 
—by thus associating small words 
with large ones, and giving the 
definition of hard words by sim- 
ple ones, the pupil traces the idea 
by simple phrases, and retains it 
in his memory ; whereas, on the 
contrary, if he should have one 
hard term to define another, it 
would be like endeavouring to 
build an edifice with one stone, or 
one stick of timber. It must be 
a composition of many small ma- 


terials that forins the edifice ; and 
also it must be a composition of 
many small ideas that makes the 
scholar. It is impossible to build 
a church by first beginning at 
the top of the steeple ; and also 
it isas much impossible to make 
a scholar, by first endeavouring to 
teach him the hardest words in 
the language. A man can lift o 
; ton, by taking small parts ate 











‘time ; whereas, if he should un- 


. dertake to lift the whole at once, 
i: he might possibly break his back. 


| And go it is with youth ; if they 


:? begin at the foot of the hill of sci- 


! ence, and tske small comprehen- 


sive ideas at first, and so gradual- 


ly ascend, they may ina short 
time comprehend large ones. The 
failing of the generality of teach- 
ton are, they put pupils at the top 





| of the hill, and there keep them ; 


they will not let them come down, 


| and as for ascending higher, ey 


cannot, There they remain study. 
ing the sounds of the hardest 
words in the language, without 
acquiring a single idea, or the de. 
finition ofa word. Thus we may 
plainly perceive, from the gene. 
ral custom of educating youth, 
the cause of their progress in 
learning being so much retarded ; 
and as I am a well wisher of the 
community, and consider the 
great importance of rightly edu- 
cating youth ina “ free and en- 
lightened country,” and the great 





happiness parents derive froia a 
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well educated o ‘spring, that any 
method or means to forward them 
ought not to be neglected. 

Puio, 


nt 
— 


BOR THE VISITOR. 





TO ALPIONSO. 


Tue method that I should pro- 
pose to a person that is love-mad, 
instead of being love-sick, (tho’ 
{ don’t prescribe in such cases) is 
what the physicians prescribed to 
3 certain monarch, who ran mad, 
or rather wras insane, after his ill 
success in maintaining some of 
his most valuable possessions. 
The physicians presurmised that 
beating would produce the most 
effectual cure for his insanity ; 
which, when performed, had the 
desired effect ; and restored him 
once more to hissenses. And as 
you say the symptoms of your 
disorder are an “ inattention to 
study, a love for flowers, poetry, 
novels,” &c. which are al! the 
effects of a disordered mind, or 
disturbed imagination, I would 
recommend a good hearty drub- 
bing to you, in your present situ- 
ation, asa remedy for ‘ absence 
of mind, dreams of bleeding hearts, 
vows of lovers,” &c. and if this 
prescription has not the desired 
effect, 1 know of no other effec- 
tual cure, than a dose of matri- 





| 





ew GF 46 Wr 


— 
mony, which inal eases of love, 
(except in afew instances) has 
effected a cure for such ur oriu- 
nate persons as are woundea by 
the “ darts of Cupid.” 
Iam, sir, 
Your cupid-wound healer, 
And humble serv’t, 

ADVOCATE, 


ae Pe 


A stout negro, who, to use the 
vulgar phrase, was as black ag 
the ten of clubs, and that is nine 
times blacker than the ace, wags 
a short time since walking along 
Broadway, witha lady on each 
arm, no less sable than himself, 
They drew near two gentlemen, 
who were engaged in close con- 
versation, and though there wag 
sufficient room to pass on either 
side, the knight of the sable plume 
bolted between them, crying— 
Heh, massa, I’m pris’d at you : 
got no more pliteness! why you 
no make room for de fair sec? 





— 
GRAMMATICAL SMOKING, 


As smoking is an innocent in- 
dulgence, and as it is customary 
with people of all classes to relate 


| Stories, or the news of the day, 
| with segars in their mouths, and 
/ as the generality of smokers make 
an awkward appearance, in con- 


sequence of their ignorance of the 
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theory of punctuation in smoking, 
the following systein is recom- 
mended :— 


“A simple puff serves for a 
comma. 

Po, puff. a semicolon; 

Put, puff, puff, ptf, a coton : 

Six puffs, a perioa, 

A pause, vith the sevarkept in 


the mouti, represents 2 dash— 
P 


ger or :Nor.er in Continuance, 

Ww i} the n '€ ) raise he 

§¢, ar gt 6 EQ’ Sh he Hace, for 
+ 

anexclamacion! And (o «xpress 

great emotion, even to the shed. 

din. of tears, only raise, as be 


zo as to touch the 
For an 


fore, the segar 
end of the nose. inf erro. 
gaiion ? it is On.y Nevessury to 
Open the ips, and draw the segar 


rovad to the corner c! Lue mouth. 


‘rom the 
the fire 
the conclusion 


Taking the segar 
morth, 
from the end, is 


and knocking 
ofa paragraph. end throwing it 
in the fire, isa final and styligh 
pause,” 


Never becin a story with a 
half smoked segar; for to light 
another while relating it, is not 
only a breach of politeness, but 
interferes with the «bove system 
of punctuation, which destroys 
all energy and harinony of expres- 
sion. 


For further particulars, enquire 
within, 


<n eee eee ne eee 
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| claim on his attention. 





The varieties in steep are so nu- 
merous, and the ludicrous results 
so generally observed, that it may 
be perhaps eonsidered superfluous 
to add any farther instance of pe- 
culiarity : but as the following is 
known only to feav, and the trans- 
lator being intimately scquainted 
with ‘he subject of it, and able te 
vouch for its truth, he trusts the 
reader will excuse, at the same 
time that he may derive some 
amusement from the trifling 
A respee- 
table farmer, now considerably 
advanced in life who has been a 
somnambulist from his infancy, 
and who in his uoctarnal rambles 


| kas committed many an innocent 


robbery on his mother’s larder to 
the no smull diverson of his 
youthful associates, not many 
year ago, rose in the night, dressed 
himself completely, and to the 
inexpressibie terror of his lady, 
geizéi the bed with her in it; car- 
ried it in his arms into an adjoin- 
ing room, and carefully placed it 
on the hearth ; after this wonder- 
fal exercise of his muscularstrength 
he waiked out toa house at some 
distance, occupied by one of his 
servants, roused him up, and im 
so distinct and particular a man- 
ner ordered him to set off imme- 
diately in the waggon, with cer- 
tain produce of the farm to a 
neighbouring town, and there 
avait his arrival, that the servant 
did not hesitate to obey. The 
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gentleman then returned to his 
affrighted lady, quietly undressed 
himself, and passed the remainder 
of the,night in bed. On awaking 
the next- morning and discover- 
ing to his unfeigned astonishment 
that his eyes were directed up the 
chimney, he demanded of his wife 
how and why the bed had been 
put in that situation! The irrita. 
bility of his temper isso great on 
these occasions, that any attempt 
toimpede or contradict his inclina- 
tions would be attended with the 
most dangerous consequences, 


———— 


ERRATA. 
fn lost week's number. in the piece 
signed W. last line of the 333rd page, 
the word “ Parents,” iscmitted, which 
should come immediately atter the 
words “ cencerning his,” s~ as to read 
‘‘coucerniny his parents, where,” &e. 


Inthe 19th number in the picee 
signed L.odinus, mstead of “ keen an- 
guish rifaning,”” read “ Wiiy threbs to 
my cheek, with keen auguish repining.” 





a | 


MARRIED, 


On Saturday afternoen last, by the 
rev. Wm. Parkinson, capt. A. Young, 
to Miss Phoebe R. Langdon, both of 
this city. 





On Wednesday evening, the 27th 
nit. by the rev. Mr. Meanas, J/r. 
Thomas Wilson, to Miss Catharine 
Burt. 


On Thursday evening, the 28th ult. 
by the rev. Mr. Lyell, Mr. Peter 











Vogelsang, jun. of St. Croix, to Miss 
Maria Miiier, daughter of Mr Tio+ 
was Miller, sen. of this city. 


St Otsego, on Thur-day, the a¢st 
inst. by the rev. Juhn S$» ith, Farrand 
Stranahan, esq. couasellor at law, to 
Mrs. S. 8. Cottnam. 


By the rev. Mr. Broadhead, Fi ancis 
T. Bull, F-q of Goshen, Urauye coun- 
ty. to Miss E iza Johnson, 

On Thurscay evening, by the Rev, 
Dr M’Leod, Mr. Peter Camer.n, 
teacher, to Miss Sally Jeffry, buth ef 
this city. 

Dizp, 

On Monday evening, inthe 44th 
year of her age, Mrs. Agnes M:'Neili, 

At Aibany, Soomon Tuwnserd +3q. 
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THEATRE. 
On Monday evenirg nert, will be 
| Presented, 
Shakespeare’s celebrated tragedy of 
HAMLET, 


PRINCE OF DFNM ‘RK. 


Hamlet, Mr. Coorrre. 
Horatio, Simpson, 
Laertes, Re hertson, 
Claudius, Juyle. 
Polonius, hoyg. 
Gertrude, Mrs. Siantey, 
C phelia. Clauce. 
—<=* 


To which will be A?ted 
The musical entertsirmect of 
MATRI ONY 





Nights of perfe rmance thir weck, 
MONDAY and WEDNESDAY o7 ly. 
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The Widow. 


4 continuation of the Domestic Man. 


THE widow now presents herself to 
view 7 
A doleful subject, soon you'll say ; 


But stop ! not doleful, I will shew ; 


To drive foreboding far away. 


And yet there’s none but do confess 
That widowhood is much distress ; 
For if to former scenes we go, 
Comparison makes present woe. 


The knot of love time past was tied, 

Her husband was her dearest pride ; 

But death arriv’d, and they must part, 

And wound the soul with pungent 
smart. 


Whilst living, he was a sure guide, | 

And led the wife close at his side ; 

And by a thousand tender schemes, 

Would lull her heart in pleasant 
dreams. 


But now, by death’s cold frosty nip, 

The grave receives her husband’s 
dust, 

The mourning ring is tender kept, 


Ah! must I walk across the heath, 
‘rhe barren heath of life below ? 


How often want has caus’d the sigh, 
And made me droop my head most 
low : 
How oft has misery brought. me nigh 
Despair’s dark brink, which yawns 


below ! 


When eyes of mind, times past re- 
view 
The tender care, the anxious fear ; 
How does my throbbing heart renew 
Its pray’r, that “ time would disap. 
pear !”" 


But stop, look up my soul, and see 
Thy God, thy father, and thy friend, 

Who graciously provides for me, 
And of his mercy shews no end. 


Is God the widow’s friend ! does he 
Supply her wants, and dry her 
tears ! 
Why then should sweet contentment 
flee, 
And have its place supply’d with 
fears! 


Could but our faith enlarge and grow, 

What numerous mercies rich would 
flow ! 

How would the tears of grief depart, 

And sorrow ever flee her heart. 


Ye widows, who are widows true, 

You’re rich inheritance review, 

In God supreme ! behold your friend, 

Whose tender care will never end. 
GERA. 


For the Weekly Visitor. 
RETROSPECTION. 


E’en witile she owns the sentence just. H Istcuinc remember the days that 


And does deaih rob him of his breath, 
And force my tears full oft to dow ? 








are gone, 
When peace and contentment were 


4 smiling ; 
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When love was the day-star that rose 
on my morn, 
All trouble and sorrow beguiling. 


It soften’d my labour and care thro’ 
the day, 
It hover’d at night o’er my pillow ; 
YWlumin’d my life with as brilliant a 
ray, 
As the moon ever shed on a billow. 


But children and wife are at rest in 
the grave ;— 
Ah! deep was my cup of affliction ! 
** The mandate went forth—none had 
power to save,” 
- I vow’d myself to the conviction. 


Yet think not I weakly repine at my 
lot, 
Or yield up my soul to its sorrow : 
For tho’ former happiness ne’er was 
forgot, 
Expectation would point to the 
morrow. 


That short may my sojourn on earth 
be, I'll pray, 
As long as remembrance is given ; 
Religion shall guide me, and Hope 
cheer the way, 
That leads to the bowers of Hea- 
ven. 
ARRIA. 


GRACIOUS Heaven! grant me aid, 
With thy sovereign’s will, 

To sing the praises of this maid, 
Which thro’ my ears do thrill. 


Her features so divinely fair, 
Impart to every mind, 








— 


Those charms, which lovers full of 
care, 
Fatigue themselves to find. 


Oft in the gloomy hours of night, 
When silence reigns around, 

I seek, as if ’twere for my life, 
The object I have found. 


Tho’ sometimes from my view re- 
mov’d, 
Her image does remain, 
Imprinted on the breast which sooth’d 
Her every grief and pain. 
BENEVOLUS. 


———D eae 
TO MARIA. 


IS there a bliss so truly dear, 
Or an emotion half so sweet, 
A pearl more lucid than the tear 


That flows when genial bosoms 
mect ? 


The seothing and consoling sigh, 
The silent tear, delightful omen ! 
The sympathetic, soft reply, 
Are thine to give, oh lovely woman. 


Say, then, Maria, shall the wreathe 
Which friendship wove, and you 
approv’d, 
Be sullied by Misfortune’s breath, 


And lose the fragrance both have 
lov’d ? 


Oh, no ! it shall not—in thine eye 
I read thine answer, and, oh ! never 
May I again inhale thy sigh, 
If I deceive, nor love thee ever. . 
[PAil: Reper’y 
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